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she had so much employment, but wished she would re-
collect that your pictures had been paid for these four
1             months.    She was such a fool as to take the compliment

!             seriously, and to thank me for it, but verbally, and I have

heard no more; so I suppose she thinks me as drunk with
her honours as she is. I shall undeceive her, by sending
for the pictures again, and telling her I can get twenty
persons to finish them as well as she can; and so they
could the likenesses, and, I doubt, better. What glories
have befallen Mrs. Buller I know not, but I have not heard
a word more of her I

I knew the Comte de Coigny in the year *66: he was
then lively and joviaL I did not think he would turn
out a writer, or even reader; but he was agreeable. I say
nothing on Prance: you must know as much as I do, and
probably sooner. I will only tell you, that my opinion is
not altered in a tittle* What will happen I do not pretend
to guess; but am thoroughly persuaded that the present
system, if it can be called so, cannot take root. The flirts
towards anarchy here have no effect at alL Home Tooke
before Christmas presented a sauey libel to the House of
Commons as a petition on his election. The House con-
temptuously voted it only frivolous and vexatious, and
disappointed trim of a ray of martyrdom; but his fees, &c.,
will cost frim three or four hundred pounds, which never
go into a mob's calculation of the ingredients of mar-
tyrdom.

I believe I am rather worse than I know (and yet you
need not be alarmed), for some of my relations, who never
troubled themselves much about me, grow very attentive,
and send me game and sweetmeats, which rather do me
good, for they make me smile; and though this fit may be
going, they are sure I cannot grow younger.

WAUOLE.   XIV

Bbs a prodigy of dishonest impertinence.
